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A Rival at 47, Sto. Fred Cahors 


A 


interviewing your parents 


Fred ‘Cannon. 


They told us that (Mum ‘sends her love, and 
thanks you for the percel which you sent her— 
(That, we sup- 
pose, is as good a use as any!) 

Dad is a little perturbed about his position 


wrapped in “Good Morning.” 


fat home when you and Chris 
good. He lis used to bein 
thinks this situation may 


Denmark in the meanitime. 


The day ‘we arrived, your sister, Mrs. Jarvis, 


at 47 North Hyde 
Road, Hayes. but we were lucky enough to find 
your two sisters home at Nos. 45 land 43, Sito. 


come home for 


boss-man, and’ “The Holland 


e altered now. r 
However, that remains to be seen. foot is better. 


Chris, incidentally, was.expected home at the 
end of ithe mionth we called, but seems to have 
been enjoying himself quite ‘successfully 


in ) 
sailor ? 


. * : 
VISIT to your Aunt at Herne Hill, that keen ua benise ih and ph eas pet pase 
could not be plostponed, prevenited us from again. hoping tit will be in time for istmas. 
4 zt Incidentally, Chris is bringing home a New- 
foundiand dog, so your plebian Tony will 
have an aristocratic rival. 
continues to bark 

knock at the door of 47. 

he made us jump halfway back along the 

path with his sudden volley of barks. 

Now about some pals of yours. 

Jimmy Barret has been home on leave and 
wants to be remembered tto you. He is writing 
as well, so watch out for letters, Fred. 
igang are all well, and Jack’s 
Wien we called, he was hoping 
to be back at work shortly. A 

To end the paragraphs about your friends, 
your sisters told us to inform you that Mrs. 

Rolfe is still doing well! 


Meanwhile, Tony 
ominously when callers 
We should know— 


Anything to say, 


Flo and Lil ‘told us about the VJ Night cele- 


had taken Teddy ‘and Joyce ito Madame Tus- brations, when apparently a fine time was lhad 


sauds. 
torting mirrors. 

Mrs. Herve, or Flo to you, 
head ‘to see Winnie and Reuben 
and found 'them all well. 


trip to Cookham. This “ getting-around ” 
result of :Arthur’s having been able to put the 


car back jon the road again. 


some sweets home for him: » That was all he their best wishes to 


What they most enjoyed were the dis- by all. 


The children enjoyed themselves sing- 


ing through a microphone, and the rest of the 


and the family, 
is the back. 


has been tio Maiden- family had a prolonged session at “The Vic.’ 
That, however, was only a sample of the big 
She has also made a binge that is going to occur when you arrive 


All the folk at 48, 45 and 47 hope it won’t 


be long before they will be hearing you at the 
Young Paul is hoping that you will bring piano again, and meanwhile, maestro, they send 


could think of to tell you, but he, 'too, is very journey. 


you for your return 


THE OLD LADY’S DAY IS OVER 


NLY two. or three of the old 
all-sail ships. plough the 
Seven Seas to-day, and it is 


unlikely that they will last much 
longer. 


One, of them is the four-masted 
square-rigger, Pamir, a stately 
bark which has just made the run 
from Vancouver to New Zealand 
with her holds full of grain. 

Old seamen on the Vancouver 
water-front could hardly believe 
their eyes when they saw that mass 
of canvas come over the horizon, 


“A sail! A sail!” they 
cried. And soon the old queen 
of romance came sweeping in. 
She was built by the Germans, 

at Hamburg, some. forty years 
ago, as one of the world-famous 
“Flying P” ships for fast ocean 


trade, and even to-day she can 
beat up her fifteen knots when 
given the right wind. 


She was owned by the Finns 
when war broke out, but was 
seized by the New Zealand Govern- 
ment as a prize. They overhauled 
her, gave her what new rig-out 
she required, and, putting a New 
Zealand crew aboard, sent her 
off as a trade vessel in the Pacific. 
Ships were scarce in those days, 
and Pamir came into her own. 


She had her adventures, and 
not only with seas and storms. 
Running before the trade winds 
northwards up the Pacific last 
year ‘she suddenly encountered 
a Jap submarine. 

Thé sub, surfaced about half- 
a-mile away, and it looked as 


‘ 


though one of the last of the old 
time sailing ships had made her 
last voyage. But heavy seas were 
running, and apparently the Jap 
skipper wasn’t taking risks. 

At any rate, after having a good 
look, and probably fumbling lov- 
ingly his artillery, he gave the 
order to dive ; and dived. 

It was while she was on the way 
home from this trip that she 
smacked into one of the worst 
storms she had ever met. The 
hurricane tore much of her sail 
to shreds, but she weathered it 
and carried on. 


Her cargo of grain from 
Canadian shores will probably 
be the last she will carry. But 
at least she will have finished 
her career in times of glory. 

D. N. K. B. 


—*PRIORITY IS KEY. 
ORD FOR JOBS 


"THE time has come, I think, 

to thave a general look 
round. I have covered quite 
a number of industries in de- 
tail. To-day I will give youmore 
general opinions on your pros- 
pects ‘in industry. 

Although it is the law of 
the land and the desire of 
most employers to reinstate 
all employees, it will not, in 
all circumstances, be .poss- 
ible to do so This is the 
view given to me by a dozen 
or more leading industrialists 
and business men. 

Because of the terrific ex- 
Pansiongs within the engineer- 
ing industry, we are expecting 
some trying problems when it 
comes to reinstating our old 
employees, an official of the 
Engineering Industries Asso- 
ciations said. 

To-day there are about 
40,000 engineering works, and 
during the war the industry 
has expanded 12 times. In 
1939 it was a depressed indus- 
try, and as a result has a very 
low profit standard for taxation. 

Many of the firms will not 
be able to continue in the 
immediate future, others will 
be able to carry on only in a 
very small way. 

Problems equally hard to 
solve can be found in the 
clothing trades. 

While all the wholesale 
houses wish to welcome back 
all their old ‘employees, the 
position is very obscure. The 
acute clothing shortage, high 
taxation, heavy overheads, and 
general low stocks, all indic- 
ate that all the pre-war. jobs 
will not be waiting. Under ex- 
isting conditions it is obvious 
that many firms will be work- 
ing on skeleton staffs only. _ 

In the priority industries 
there is a far more rosy out- 
look. Housings, food. textiles, 
transport, etc., will have to 
expi7d even more. In these 
departments the Government 
are awakening to the fact 


that controls, directions, and 

more controls, will strangle 

efforts to bring about a re- 
vival in these spheres, 

The electrical industries, as 
I pointed out last week, will 
welcotie back all their old em- 
ployees, and more, The G.E.C. 
alone has 9,000 men and women 
in the Services. They want 
them all back, plus some. And 
they will all go back at the 
current market rates. In this 
same firm, a refresher course 
has been arranged for all re- 
turning employees. Anyone 
wishing to change from the 
technical side to, say, account- 
ancy, will be given a thorough 
training and a job at the end 
of it. Other allied firms have 
similar schemes. 

The British Iron and Steel 
Federation has recently made 
this statement: “ We shall have 
to. be able to find good jobs 
with good pay for all the em- 
ployees who left us to go to 
war.” 

In spite of all controls, they 
intend doing that. As an ex- 
ample, look at Dorman, Long 
and Co., Ltd., who have 5,740 
employees serving: 97 per cent. 
of whom have stated that they 
wish, and intend, to return. 
They may not all go back to 
the same mill which they left, 
but they will be found jobs. 

An_ official of the Motor 

Manufacturers’ and. Traders’ 
Society said that the industry 
will be able to take back all 
their employees. They are 
confident that the Govern- 
ment will awaken to the fact 
that Britain has to make cars, 
and that sufficient expansion 
will be made to cope with 
countiess returning and new 
employees. 

Now a word about teaching. 

There are 50,000 vacancies 
and yow will get priority at the 
selection boards. You will have 
to work hard to get one of 
these jobs. You will have to 
train hard to qualify for the 


Target for 
E.R.A. Derrick 


Roberts 


ONTRARY to the usual 

system, your bull’s eye will 

be the “ Target,” E.R.A. Derrick 

Roberts. That is, if we under- 

stood your parents when we 

called on them at 18, Arundel 
Drive, S. Harrow. 


Your father says the beer is - 


like water, but the “Target” 
itself is still doing well. 


Apart from your liquid 
meals, which seem to be your 
favourite, Mum and Dad have 
found qa new place to take 
you for dinner. They spoke 
very highly of jt and recom- 
mended it to us for lunch. 
After the most delicious steak 
we have ever had, we bear 
them out wholeheartedly. 
Going from food to’ recrea- 

tion, your father says that The 
Wasps are still doing well, and 
in the time he manages to take 
from his business, he has 
arranged a very imposing list 
of fixtures, 

Dad has also found time to 
clear up the garden so you will 
not have so much digging to do 
when you return. 

The folk at Coventry hope it 
won’t be long before you will 
make a trip to see them and 
are eagerly anticipating vour 
visit. 

Talking about trips, the old 
car is still in running order 
and Dad hopes it will be able 
to take you and the family 
round some of the haunts when 
you come home, 

If you are expecting to get 
back to civvy clothes as soon 
as you return, you will have 
to think again. yourneen 
has converted all your shirts 
and suits to wear herself so 
you _ had better think about 
getting some more. 

’ The €ninitiated might think 
the next piece of news for you 


also had something to do with 
apparel. You will know differ- 
ently, no doubt. Dad wants 
you to know that they still have 
the “gold watch” hanging on 
the wall! 

Your mother thinks she can 
safely promise you a few eggs 
when you come home because 
moc chickens are still laying 
well. 


In the meantime, however, 
she has a request to make. 

She is hoping you have: not 
forgotten that she wants: a 
really huge box of candies. So 
there you are, Derrick, 


Vo, too, is most impatient 
about your return, She ‘wants 
you to help her make up her 
mind about ner engag*imeni. 
However, her impatience for 
your home-coming is endorsed 
by your mother and father too, 
who are both very eagerly 
looking forward to seeing you 
once more. 

To end with, here’s hoping 


final exams. You will have to 
work harder when you get the 
job. Particulars are available 
at The Ministry of Education, 
23, Belgrave-square, Lgndon, 


S.W.1 
u YA uw 


EADING TEL. STAMPTON 
and others have asked me 
about jobs in the Post Office. 
Here is the answer I received 
at the G.P.O.: “ There will be 
enough jobs for every man in’ 
the submarine service if they 
get in early. They have ex- 
tended their services so much 
during the war years, and so 
many more developments are 
waiting for the day when ham- 
pering Governmental controls 
are lifted, that there will be 
jobs by the thousand.” For this 
work you should make applica- 
tion to the Postmaster Gen- 
eral, G.P.O., London, 
“x wu VA 
HERE must be a great num- 
ber of questions that you 
would like answered regarding 
your return to civvy street. I 
am doing my best to answer 
fully all the queries you send 
me, but it is a long job. Some 
of the questions you ask could 
best be answered by the Re- 


settlement Officer aboard your - 


ship. There is one, according 
to A.O.F. 5,739/44, which: says, 
in’ paragraph 3— = 

« _. their Lordships consider 
that . . . in each ship or est- 
ablishment an officer of suit- 
able -rank and _ qualifications 
should be detailed as “ Re- 
settlement Information Officer.” 

“These officers should be 
supplied with a copy of all the 
Orders. and publications re- 
ferreq to, and it will be their 
duty to make themselves ac- 
quainted with all aspects and 
problems of resettlement and 
to assist andj advise officers and 
any ratings who may be re- 
ferred to them by their Divi- 
sional or Unit Officer.’ 


you score your bull’s eye soon, 
Derrick, and best of luck from 
all the folk until then. 


Our address still is: 
““ Good Morning,” 
c/o Dept. of C.N.I., 

Admiralty, London, S.W.1. 


AN’L O’Rouke, proprietor of “‘ Queer ships, too, some of ’em ; 
= the Farewell Saloon, leaned and their survivors all dead! 
_ his arms on his bar and surveyed My, what tales some .of those 

his customers with a knowing survivors could tell if they were 
eye. alive !”” 

__ Farewell Saloon faced the long, Two of the ladies of the party 

deep lagoon which is the natural gave a little shudder, and the men 
Bee ~ harbour of Havana, and it was here nodded their heads. 

¥ that visitors from the mailb»ats Up the steps of the piazza from 

had their last soft drink before the roadway a man was walking, J 

embarking again for the cruise his eye on the group. He was a is where you fild it, and Havana 

among the islands of the West tanned, bearded man dressed in a is full of it. Give us the story 

Indies. shabby weather-beaten suit, and of this queer ship, stranger. We 

iis; On the piazza of the saloon on his face was a weary, wistful have an hour to spare.” 

' several tourists sat looking over look. ~ The man in the weather-beaten 
ithe polluted waters of the lagoon He,glanced through the door- suit drank slowly and thirstily 
towards the sapphire of the open way to where Dan’l O’Rouke from the glass, putting it down when 
Sea where their ship was getting stood behind the bar, hesitated he had emptied it thoroughly. 
up steam. a moment, then drew a chair ‘“ Dan’l keeps better stuff for 

They were of the class who quietly forward to the table at special occasions,” he said slowly. 

visit Havana every season, eager which the tourists sat. “Yes, I am the only survivor 

; to hear romance and longing ‘‘ You mentioned, sir, something of the Sidling Susan, as we used 

i for their guides to tell them about the survivors of the lost to call her in fun, but a queerer 
tales which smack of the dear ships out there being all dead..ship never sailed the seas, and here 

F _ dead days when Cuba was a bad Maybe I’m not intruding if Iam I, the last of her crew—I, 

_,_ ‘man’s land. say that I’m the only survivor who was her first officer, stranded 

oe “T’'ll bet there’s a sight of ships left of the queerest ship among because I haven’t the money to 

lying down among the coral out all that lie out there on the coral take me back to dear old England.” 
there,” said one, nodding out bed.” He looked thoughtfully at the 
towards the natural breakwater He passed the back of his hand fresh special drink which had been 
between the lagoon and the ocean. across his lips and glanced once brought, and laid his cap on the 
: table with the inside uppermost. 
His hearers put their hands 
into their pockets, but he did not 
seem to notice their action, for 
he was gazing across the water 
dreamily. 
** Tt was like this ’ere,’’ he said 


more to where Dan’l was leaning 
on the bar. 

The tourist who had made the 
remark took the hint and thumped 
on the table. 

“Tt’s all in the trip, boys,” 
he said, as he paid for the drink 
which the barkeeper brought 
quickly. ‘“‘ Here’s a yarn at last. 
What did I tell you? Romance 


5. For what purpose would 
you consult “Crockford’’? 


6. Which of the following is 
an intruder, and why?— 


St. Swithin, St. Crispin, St./at last. “A brig she was, full- 
P i 0) r yy tod a Stephen, St. Catherine, St. Bon-|ricged, and with entire crew, 
aan 5 ia niface, St. Denys. carpenter, and sailmaker all com- 


plete. The Susan was her real 
name, and she fetched out of Liver- 
pool with a cargo of cotton 
goods for the natives of the Gold 


Answers to Quiz 
in No. 786 


1. Who is the Patron Saint of 
England, and when is his feast 


day? « Coast. She had just been bought 
Bee wayete ps pase Ele- . Ba ile cheap by our owners, and they 
nd ——; Ross and ——. . , : thought they had got a bargain. 
: oo “ ia following are 3. Liberia. ce We pn bad Veter, Gah 
Siflar, Centipede Spide 2 pees 4, Lieutenant-General. the first, that smashed or carried 
bird, Dragonfly. A ¢ 5. Cricket. away some of our gear, but we 
4, Of what country is Santi- -6.“A’’ breaks a series of|held on down the Channel until 
___ ago the capital? alphabetical order. we saw, or thought we saw, 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


| _[ DOGGONE IT, ZEKE, DO 
YOU ALWAYS HAVE TO 
ACT LIKE A 
TOMFOOL KID 
HEY ? 


Know what 
You’re up 


against ! 
says 
JACK GREENALL 


KID coe 


‘ 


THE SNAIL. 


: 7 Snail is a Gastropol keeping to the white 
ine! 
He carts his “prefabricated’’ around on his 
back and lives on green plants and compost 
if a l d il he’d eat th 
owned a snai , e same as me 
or go short! aha, i ~..NOW COME ALONG AND a 
h puss slow on ee al phe ee of retiring MEET My Bi 
abits, he goes ga-ga after dusk, an ere’s no YOU'LL FEEL 
holding him down. In plain basic he goes on ae ee are Saag THE 

Very little is known of the snail’s matrimonial u 
affairs, but very little is plenty. After reading 

‘of one sample, Paludestrina Jenkinsi, who gives 
the females the berries and reproduces his kind 

unaided, I think the least said re the snail’s 
matrimony the better! 

| Yaand snails are placed in the family Helicidae, 

_ tough on the Helicidae clan I know, but some- 
body, it seems, has to have ’em. My family is 
cramped for space as it is! 

You simply can’t lose a snail once he’s 
chummed up with you. Try! Mark his shell, 
then fling him over the garden wall. 

Twelve hours later he’ll be back wearing a 
pained expression, but still eager to renew 
the old acquaintance! ; 

Try again! Sling him into the next county, or 
to oes Eeatment, the next county but one, then 
stick around. He’ll turn up, his feet hurting 
him a bit by now, maybe, but still clinging to 
you like the ivy on the wall. : 

If you chucked him smack in the middle of the 
Gobi Desert he’d make it somehow! 


Snails are eaten in France. /They’re eaten 
here, too, if not spotted in time, on the lettuce. 


San 
Customer : “And you say this preparation is 


mt 


cea Pa a J 
WERE FROM WASHINGTON ANDY 
WE CAME TO 


id and infallible?” ‘Me Y 
Barber : “Tits miraculous. sir.” . AY 
(Customer: ‘‘ Very well. Grow me a head of ( 


dark brown hair, cut it short at the back end 
sides, give it a singe and dry shampoo, part it 
on the right, and don’t be long, because I’ve 


” 


got to catch a train at five-fifteen.’ 


T WASN'T ACTING 
LIKE A TOMFOOL 


BELINDA 15 INTRODUCED 
TO YOUNG LORD CHARLES 
SPENDRIFT AND 
LADY LETITIA... 


THIS IS WHERE THE 
CROSS-HAIR SIGHTS ARE) 
CHECKED-WE SURE j 
HAVE SPEEDED UP 


oa 


No. 


you all?” asked one tourist. . 
““Didn’t you steer by compass? 
That’s what sailors steer by, isn’t _ 
Lora 

“Tt is, sir,” said the ancient 
mariner ; ‘‘and we had steered 
by it. That was what worried 
us. The skipper was in a wax, 
I tell you. 

““ He came ashore to hear with 
his own ears from the missionary 
about it, and the Eskimos stood 
round and backed up what the 
missionary said. And, what was 
more, they told us that if we didn’t 
get out soon we'd be caught in 
the pack ice which comes off the 


the Wolf Light, which is situated and beyond them was a big head- 
off Land’s End. land.” . 

“IT was on the bridge at the The man in the weather-beaten 
time that we sighted it, but the suit paused to take another sip 
second officer, a young man who at his tankard. 
had considerable cheek for his ‘* Yes, gents and ladies, we had 
station, doubted my word and struck ice when we thought we 
declared that the light was not were going straight for Africa. 
the, Wolf at all. That night we drew near to land 
and lay-to, and at dawn, stretching 
as far as the eye could reach, we 
saw land covered with snow, and 
just a bit inland was some shacks },,,.4, 
and Eskimos with sledges and dogs, CO 


il ; a thaniiee “Of course, it was an awful 
Bry BS OUSRCO CHD ene! Divculess tuntion.. There swomweresawith 


“The skipper, he got kind of , cargo of cotton shirts up near 
angry and blamed me for making the Pole. You take my word, 


miscalculations on the course we 
: ye thought wi ht 
were steering, but when I showed We, PAOUS e were right up the 


‘ ole in every sense. 
him my reckoning h d that P 5 
Thad Aisa my eek, eck s “We tried to .sell the cotton 


“He said it was more like << Well,’ he says, ‘ we’d better shirts to the Eskimos, offering . 
the beacon of Rathlin Island cet ashore and find out what this ©™ ®@ special reduction to take 
on the north coast of Ireland. means. Maybe there’s bin a big the lot, but they wouldn’t have 
“T reported his unseemly sug- snowstorm all over Africa, and @™- If we had brought furs, they 

gestion to the skipper, and the the natives have rigged themselves id, it would have been different, 
old man told him that if he made up in skins to keep the cold out. °T, candles, or fat; but cotton 
any more jokes about my bear- It’s the coldest Africa I ever Shirts they didn’t have no use for. 
ings he would reduce him and send see.’ So we took aboard some fresh 
him. forward to the forecastle. ‘We got the longboat out Provisions, and one morning we 
That young man’s name was and rowed ashore. I was in charge Sailed away. ; 
Thomson. of the boat,» and the Eskimos But what was the matter with 
“Well, we sailed on and oncame down to meet us. With the ship?” demanded the tourist 
for days and nights. We were them was a white man—a mis- WhO was standing the drinks. 
going by dead reckoning alone, sionary. The seaman lowered his fore- 
but there was one thing that I ‘‘It’s kind of cold for the “nger impressively. 
noticed. It was getting colder and Gold Coast,’ says I, as I stepped , We fownd it out on the way down 
the temperature was dropping out into the icy water and waded /7om the Arctic, sir, She was 
almost every day. The skipper ashore. ‘I never thought you had sed. HEN 
remarked on it, and so did I; snow like this near the equator. ,, Biased ? 
but the young fellow Thomson ‘“‘‘ What are you talkin’ about,’ _. Yes, sir. It was the young 
never said a word. says the missionary quite perky. Oficer Thomson who let out the 
“For two weeks we sailed,‘This isn’t near the equator. Secret. He had done .a cruise 
and by this time I reckoned we You're on the coast of Greenland.’ 2 her before we took over, 
ought to have been well through “Yes, sirs, that was where we 224 he knew; and when the firm 
the bay. and off the African coast. had landed. Instead of going bought her the people who sold 
But instead of that it was getting down to Africa we had come up Le forgot to tell them of the mis- 
colder and colder, and one day round the Irish Coast and sailed t®ke her builders had made. 
we bumped into—what do you _ inside the Arctic Circle.” “They had built her biased ?”’ 
think, sir ? An exclamation of surprise burst asked a tourist eagerly. ““ What a 
“Ice, as sure as I sit here and from the tourists as the seaman tragic error!” 
take a drop of this drink. Ice! put down his pot of beer. “Tt was, sir, and no mistake. 
We could see bergs straight ahead, ‘“‘ What was the matter with (Continued on Page 3) 


Steering for Africa 
they landed in the 
Arctic 


WELL WHY DON'T YOU 


OR COME FISHING 
FOR FUR-FISH 
WITH ME ? 


TAKE SOME LESSONS 


VY, 
JOLLY LITTLE KID.) YEP! : 
WHAT, LETTY 2 /TO THE POINT IS SHE'S 
BILL PILGRIM’S CHILD— 
DHE'S INTHE 4 


AND THIS IS THE 
FIRST STEP IN THE A 


Z 


Z 
a 


) 
< 


GOOD MORNING 
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No. 787 
No. 


Wangling Words 72: 


1. Behead an emporium: and 
get a sort of jump. 

2. Insert the same-letter five 
times and make sense of: 

hentheeather’setriteorireme. 

3. What boy’s name of six 
letters can be written in capi- 


tal letters consisting entirely 
of straight lines ? 
4. The ttwo missing words 


contain the same letters in diif- 
ferent order: The old cabman 
no his in a derelict tim- 
er —. 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 724 


1. B-lot. 

2. The stones smashed all the 
glass in the shop., 

3. VEIL. 

4, Sung, guns, 


(Continued from Page 2) 
Mind you, she wasn’t any different 
from any other ship to look at; 
but her builders—the head of the 
firm being a great bowler, sir— 
had nailed her keel on a_ bias. 
Kind of absent-minded like; and 
then he had found it out when 


The Ship with a Bias! 


the Newfoundlanders, and buy 
furs there to sell to the Eskimos. 
That'll even up the trip,’ he says. 
“You see, sir, he had some 
shares in the company as owned 
the Susan, and what he said 
went. I agreed with him that 
it was a good idea. 


*“'We got to work on the course 
and made out as if we were 
heading for the Atlantic and home, 
and we sailed along like that, 
knowing that the bias would 
bring us in the direction we wished 
really. 

“Tt was difficult to work it 
out exact, but, by bearing every 
day three or four points out of the 
course the ship was headed for, 
we went as we intended. 


she made her maiden trip. Of 
course, we didn’t know until 
Thomson told us about it on the 
way down.” 

“He put his tankard down on 
the table, and the tourist made a 
sign to the coloured waiter to 
fill it up.again, while the stranger 
continued. 

“Well, sir, the worst was to 
come. The skipper had a brain- 
wave. He and I was standing 
on the poop when the idea struck ‘‘ But we didn’t get to New- 
him. ‘ We daren’t try to get into foundland, after all, for the Sidling 
England with this cargo of shirts,’ Susan, as we called her by this 
he says, ‘and there’s trade to be time. brought us down the coast 
done among them Eskimos. TI quicker than we reckoned, and 
votes that we sell the shirts to we were arrested by the Dry Navy 


JUST AS 1 THOUGHT, GLADYS- 
KE'VE MADE FOOLS OF 
OURSELVES - LOOK HOW 
THEYRE DRESSED/ 


kr 


GARTH RUSHES TO ASSIST I 
Ny) LORD DEERHURST -«- 


Aave Slunk ¢ 
sinisterly 
over ancient 
L7rntwee 


Hall.... 


--@ 


silence Lroods 


menacindly over Me 
Much- Cackling 7 
4 | watts wickedly oer the 


. ree 


A.» AND ROUTS HIS [ire 
ASSAILANTS | «-- [ania 
ia 


y, 


ghastly 


wild and windy wolds 
OF Greater Gertshire.... 


THE GUARD 


TROLLING through the 
wood which formed part 
of the estates attached to his 
magnificent summer home, the 


Peterhof Palace, near Leningrad 
(then St. Petersburg), Czar Alex- 
ander the Second, of Russia, 
came upon a solitary soldier stand- 


of America and taken into New 
York. 

“Them Dry Navy chaps had 
bin watching the Sidling Susan 
it seems and had thought that her 
antics were just bluff to sneak 
into the Florida coast and land 
whisky. Of course, we soon con- 
vinced them all the whisky we 
had aboard was locked in the 
skipper’s cabin, but they upset 
our cargo of shirts somethin’ 
awful, and at last the skipper 
sold the lot off by auction at the 
quayside to get rid of them. 


(To be continued). 


SORRY, OFFICER!— 
THAT'S THE. WORST 
OF THESE FEMALE 
WINDOW-CLEANERS!- 
GOT NO HEAD FOR 

HEIGHTS... 


/, YOU'RE SO. LUCKY TO 
HAVE A BUTLER THESE 
DAVEY 


ie 
Ves 


WAS THERE 


ing on duty beneath the trees. 
The year was 1860. 

Perhaps because he was of an 
enquiring nature, or maybe be- 
cause he resented this intrusion 
in his contemplative walk, the 
Czar asked him what he was doing. 


getting really interested. He got 
the N.C.O. to call up the Officer 
of the Guard. 

When this personage appeared, 
he, too, was as beaten by the 
problem, as were the N.C.O. 
and the soldier. 

The thing worried everybody. 
If the mystery was not explained 
they felt they would go mad. 

And at last someone gave a 


The soldier replied, with a 
salute, that he was on guard, 
but on being asked what he was 
guarding, admitted that he did hof Palace. 
not know. About a hundred years before, 
Thinking the man a bit stupid, the Empress Catherine had come 

the Czar ordered him to call his across a modest violet—one of the 
N.C.O. But on the same question first of Spring—in the grass of 
being put to him, he, too, was the wood and had ordered a guard 
stumped as to why the guard to be put by it for fear it might be 
was put on this particular spot. crushed by someone passing by. 
There was no obvious reason for Then, apparently, she forgot 
it. All he knew was that a guard all about it. The original guard 
had always been placed there was relieved the following day, 
every day, and he had obeyed and every day after, the clock- 
orders in setting the soldier work, having been set in motion, 
there. continued to run—for a hundred 
By this time, Alexander was years. —D. N. K. B. 


shout, and went scurrying off to 
the Czar giving loud whoops 
along the passages of the Peter- 


“Then the ttook (my engagement ring and my 
nylons right from under my niose!”’ 


Shopwallker: “I noticed that your last cus- 
tomer did not buy anything, but he s 
very pleased. What did he want to see?” 
Girl Assistant: ‘{Me, at eight o’clock.’’ 


S/HIRIAIN BOEIR 
CROSS- fears 
DICIERBAIC/THIGIUT! 
WORD BeBi3akoame 
Sma Ganys 
CORNER = (co2emunrcag 
SIE NIOMBE/A\GI./E/T 


STAP ME!- MY LUSTY 
PRIZEFIGHTER/-I PROTEST 
YOU CAME IN GOOD TIME 

TO REDEEM MY 
m PLEDGE! _4 


SURELY NOT 
ANOTHER 


os ial 
SP ee 
S 2 de 
ert ee ee 


CLUES ACROSS.—1 Own. 5 
Selective instinct. 9 Place for 
animals. 10 Countrified. a1 
Disproportionate. 13 Badly, 15 
Foe, 17 Except, 18 Gjrl’s name, 
20 High nests. 22 Arrogance. 
24 Knob. 26 \Afresh. 29 
Mineral. 350 Handsome woman, 
32 Spear: 34 Correct, 36 Re- 
gretful. 37 Poke. 58 Used up. 
39 Fashion. 


CLUES DOWN.—1 Blue. 2 
Put on. 3S Exemplary. 4 Pine. 
5 Ragged. 6 Thrash, 7 Else- 
where piea. 8 Reclines. 12 In- 
appropriate. 14 Kid-skin. 16 
One of U.S.A. 19 Girl’s name. 
21 Kingdom, 23 Boy’s name. 
24 Big pill. 25 Tight. 27 Poor. 
28 Sector. 31 Ballads, 33 
Study, 55 Nothing, 


eo eee ee 


ICl UN GOSLING ! 
And the children’s faces, as they watch 
' the odd little fellow clamber from his 
‘natural element, are a stu/ly in inno- 
cent happiness. They’re our guests, 
staying at Ascot while their Daddies 
soldier in the French Army. 


SUNSHINE IN SOMERSET. 

The charm of an English village is captured with delightful 

simplicity in this sunshine and shadow view of the heart of 
Somerton, perhaps the loveliest village in Somerset. 


f 


HOLD. ON, SISTER ! 
You’re putting it straight in the horse’s mouth, 
but that’s no way for a lady to hand out tit-bits. 
When you grow up, we’ll show you the right 
way of necking ! 


TWO - PIECE. 


Wilde by name — and 
we like ’em that way 
—Lee and Lyn cast 
their big blue eyes 


STAR SWEETHEART. 


TIGHT-ROPE TAGGER. But no_ star — yet. Our clean- 


meee: Caltfornia’s Mi GER, limbed, lovable friend with the fine 
§ meme, open, spaces. Stepping - ithae'2 half-way uP this giant ball .of points and winning smile- has just 
3 tes fin for hus: string — yes, rope — you’d think our sleek young been crowned Queen of Service 
bands here, with a friend was exercising. But all this climbing is Sweethearts — and the name, in case 
E pet ake just to tie a label on the 4-ton coil. Sorry, our ou: meet her, is Eleanor Cahill, a 
mix-up in view ! snooping camera was stopped at the four-yard y product of California. & 
mark ! 7 


(a Printed and Published by Samuel Stephen, Ltd., 2, Belvedere Road. London, S.E.19, 4 


